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Arcandingly tiwe last dav of June had
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1e witt  bottsd for Bar Harbor, and

1 i stitude had been shad-

‘ by the thoughtl that it swits some-

ner of a condesceension for one of
the Quecrville Adamses to be part of

ol vorlily

‘PBet it diin't last long.”™ thought
Darothy, peering out of the car win-
edins for wnfort “The first glimpse

[Mhose grrand  eliffs bidamg us wel-
come misde me hinmble enongh; and if
ever there was o grateful givh, you dear
pnsin Mildeed, shie is I-—and 1 conldu't
tell you haldfl how 1 felt. O, dear,
N P ] It°s nll over now, nnyhow-—yeés-
terday [ was in it and to«day | am not

o 1 muost be sensible or fatbher will
wish he bhad Rept me at home?

Far twor months ste bad led the most
delightful, the most wlyllic life o
it that mvsterions something that
Iy, Adams reparded with sueh scorn,

mnd that Dorathy herself had had a

tile pharisaical feeling towanl—so-
ciety bad taken an outing, and with
1 LA |

She had been part of it and she had

kedd 1 Yes, before all Quedreville

was willing to become its chiam-
riom,

Talk abont society bwing frivolons
nedd hollow,”™ she thought to herself,
vhvarsing o tritle, perhaps, os she re-
called how she, Dorothy. who had her
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had for
rowing
g? To

e of se-

i my.
Yoo it bad been adeligchtful sammer,
and Iorothy had shown as much eager-
« for pleasure as she ever
learnmg. ;
There had been riding and
and canoeing.  Is there anything much
imere delightful than canoein
feecl the water in subjection beneath
her pave Dorothy such o sens
ecurity that she laughed at those who
ant 1theve wax danger.
And the !ll;lllin‘.‘\ they had

and the fan they had had!
“Probably it is Tweeause ]'-"nlﬂ!‘ only
bhear of that side of the story that they

call =
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played!

thonrht Dorothy

as she remembered some of the gueer
notions she bad had herself.
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lightful surprise, for with all their as-
} sumed indilTerence they had done somne

step. I tremble for the futnre of the
academy ™
“Don’t be foolish, please.

you come from?”

Where did

“Originally? o merciful Providence
alone knows., To-dav, you say? From
Bur liarbors, madam.*

“Where are you going?”

*T'o Boston —if it please you. * Can't
I go to the head now?™

“I don’t uaderstund,” said Dorothy,

petunntly

“Bat voa can't blame
' help yvou all T ean.

e with my natnral modesty 1
kept from ye widdy party on
the bhoat, and at Roekland
st anny tears shed and sneh sad fare-
wells that 1 really conld not in-
trode. T took my chuir after the truin
started nad then you—"
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‘Terh
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“Hut when you looked =o
lear I conldn’'t L
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leaving us?™
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sad fnst

noTy, n feeline
£ bit sorry
at
how can yon? If
I weren't I'd e the most miser-
creature alive What has not
Cousin Mildred done for me?"
it! 1 =ay. Dorothy.
178 T O I Juin't
Can't you say you're
His volee was searcely
the romble of the
train. “Can’t you suy Hoeome back
M Ly with me 2 You
know how much I love you, dear.”

*tih, Jaek!
The look that accompanicd ther reply

wisin Jaclk,
\-.-Jl-'-}-
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“*Confound that
isn't fair,

thier

Vo
T Skl vy
me ™

Lo

beave

nn-

brr s lsawes

bl
you

stay foreve

mus=t have meant much to Jaca, for a
blissful silenee ensued while e beat a
triumphant tattoo on the arm of his

chair amld l’ul'utll_\‘ nrain ]u‘l'lt't! ont of

the window at the svompathetic land-
SO Soddenly she exelaimed:

“pBut Jack, what will Cousin Mil
dredd say?  And what will papa
aboat the academy?”

“My dearest, don’t you know the
mater is longing to have yon for her
daunrhter! We're sach n \\-u-fllll.\' 13-

norant family we need a little acadewn:
ieal travning. **
Now there is no possible chance of
an Adams aprain being of
Queerville academy, for Dorothy is now
Jack's wiafe, and her name, of
isn't Ailams Boston Glolbwe.
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lanster
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His Quesitlon Was A
A rather vulgar

swered.

Personame, W hao h nd

been erented a margqus o few months
|
previous to oar story, muanagsed to get

himsel! fovited to a court ball, The
new fedged marguis could not contain
himself for jov. and exhaled pronag
satisfaction at every pore.  Casting an
Olympian glance around the room. he

chanced to spy among the luadies the
tall, angular figure of an elderly
matron, with compressed lips. as

though uafraid of wasting her breath,
and as lean as a luth, She was lean-
ing on the arm of a voung grentieman.

“Who is that nanoy-goat? said the
noble lord o a gentleman who was
stamding beside hitn.  And the latter

replicd with a knowing smile: ““That

nanny-goat s the ambassadress of
S——, the¢ mother of the kid who is

giving her his arm, and the wife of the
old buck who has the honor of spealk-
ing with your excelleney."—11 Goivedi

A shaarp Reproof.
Onee, when canvassing [ampshire,
Lord Palmerston held & meeting at a

lightedd at
Ihuar-
was

hotel which was but dimiy
ench end by two small windows,
ing the noble Jond's N]u‘n';h.

frexpuently interupted by eries of “No!

he

no!” proceading from a little fat man
i one of the windows, There were
tonud o tor biringe him forwanl. but

Lord Palinorston promptly sakd: “Pray,
don't interfere with the gentleman.
fact him remain the window, Provie
detiee hes denicd him any intelleetaal
Pight: it would e hard, indesd, 10 de-
prive him of the light of heaven!™

Tenaeity of Cedar.

A remarkable curicsity, showing the
durability of Wushington cidar, Is
ownexd, it s clabmed, by a man on the
Austin ranch, on Lake Whateom, « It is
u codar log two feet in diameter, over
which, it is sall, o sproce tree four fect
in dinmeter has grown.  Over the main
root of this and directly over the log is
another ecadar troe three Teet in dinm-
eter. The teves, including the log, are
all said to be perfectly sound.

just as she knew her husband wanted
it.  She added nothing to its usual con-
tents, amnd subtracted nothing. Yes,
stay. She did take ont his seven-shooter,
every chamber of which was loaded,
aud laid it omn the tuble under the
mirror, in the back parior,

“Howdy has one revolver with him.
That will have to do him this trip. 1
like to bave one handy in case 1 should
necd i’

She smiled and smiled again without
being a villain,  The idea of needing
fircarms seemed so  incongruous and
absurd

in vhe afternoon she woent up to her

home to “borrow her sister,” as she
expressed it But Miss Madgic had

Fone away with some young fricnds,
amd was engaged 1o spend the night at
the house of o schoulmate. So Mrs.
Bascomn b returned home alone.

Two men stood in the doorway of an
unused tlights of office stairs anc rend
an evenin'g phaper.

They were muen occupied in dicuss-

ing one item among the personal vews
It was this:
. “The Rubber Horseshoe company  is
an assurcd faet Mr. Howard Bas-
come drew sixteen thousamd dollars
from the M. & M. bank to-day, the in-
vestment  of  the branch cowpany
formed here, and will leave for New
York to-morrow. A capital o1 eizhty
thonsand dollars is assured.”

“Do ¥ see!” cjuculated the younger
and smaller of the two men.  “Drew
sixteen thousand dollars inspondnlicks
Gioes home with it in his vest pocket,
biow e of he don't ™

“Mayvbe wpot, pard Sposin’
certified check?

“Then there’ll be o reward offered wo
[ get it back —see?™
| =Jim, g'roun’ to th’ bank an' find out
| which and whether it were,”
|I ed the elder man.
|
[

its a

sugrest.

“Bank clussed,” remarked Jim, sen-
tentiously.

“N"pose it alr.

in yer card to the cashier, or the

] lent? (et proun’ an' interview th'

janitor.  Hepresent yerself as Mister

Lascomb’s coufidential bizoess man,

Did yer expect to send
pres.

carn’t ‘ucr‘."'

Jim started off at once without wait-
ing to give his “pard” any outline of
liis plan He was gone an hour, but
when e returned he was freighted
with intelligence.

“Bills,” he chuckled,
and one-thousund dollar bills—whew!
An' he'll sleep with them about his
honorable pusson lo-night—mebbe.™

“Does ver know the house?” asked
the other man, after a spell of sileace

“i don't, pard. But 've iooked it up
in the d'rectory, and it's us handy as a
mitten on yer nose.  Let’s go and get
soraethin’ wet to improve our minds
IU's "tween
me in—savey?”

The rascals, who, in appearance at

“five-hundred

lenst, might have passed for honest
men, walked ont of the chmrwui‘ and
parted company, to avoid the cagle

eye of the police, which would h.n'
recognized in their duality o conspiracy
agruinst law and order.

When Mrs Bascomb returned from
her visit it was dark. She had staid to
supper, and as the girl opened the
door she saw that she was somewhat
excited

“\What is it, Kitty?" she asked
rather gravely, because the girl was
inclined to get flustrated casily.

UL, mem, what was the name of
the girl as lived here before 1 came?”
she responded with a counter question,

“Herpame? Sarabh something, 1 can-
not remember just now—why

“Oh, there was a young man here
looking for his sister, bat her name was
Aunnie Donovan. He said he buadn’t
secn her in ten years, and she was
grown np now, asnd he talked butch-
fully about bher. It would bring the
tears till your eyes, ma'am, to hev
hweard him.™

“Kiuty, 1 wounlde't gossip with
strange men if 1 were you. It isn't
safe. le probably was a tramp, and
all that story about Lis sister wos just

mude np out of whole cloth. What
else did he want?™”
“Nothing, ma’'am, and I dido’t let

him inside the kitchen door. [lle
warn't no tramp, an' I'm sure he were
tellin® the truth.™

Mrs. HBascomb did not prolong the
argument, but busied herself until bed-
time with some houschold daties,
w hiich were really in the hine of pleas-
ures to aer womanly nature. Then
she saw that the house was locked up,
sent Kitty to bed, and went into her
front parlor. which was lighted and
cozy, just as if the master of the house
wore atl home.

1l must send father's message to How-
ard,” she soliloguized, and seating her-
self at the pretly bittde desk which had
been one of her wedding presents she
wrote a postul card, After giving the
business message from her father she
added one for herself. When the carl
was mddresced she went to the window
and looked out, wondering why she
had not thought to write it earlier in
the evening. There was a mail box
. disponally across the street oo Lhe
. corner.

- ———— " —

she said to herselr, and, Foing ont into
the p;l.!'h-r. Ilit‘]il'll up the hool again,
and was soon deep in the plot

A noise roused her. Slhie looked at
the folding doors leading into the hall
They were locked, she knew. Then
she turned her cyes woward the back
parlor.

“It's the new
used to being open,”
u slight

folding-bed petting
she thonehit, con-
exhilaration in the
region of her heart,  Then she glanceld
at a mirror, in whichi she saw the fall-
length tigure «f a man standing back
of the portieres,

1 have heard 1t said,
where, that every man is ready to pro-
tecta womun from every olther man
except himself, At that moment Lot-
tic Bascomb would rather L ¢non
tiger standing ready to devour Ler
Jer next surprise was at his manner of
address:

“Good evening, ma'am.” and he
stepped from the portiere and stood be-

scious of

or read some-

AV 3

fore her. **Yom peedn’t be frightened,
I ain"t goin® to hurt you ™

“What do you want? Her volee did

not even tremble,

“] want the maoney yver busbhand
brought home that he's goin’ to take to
New York to-mmorrow.

“] dom't know what money vou
mean, but oy husband is on his way
to New York now He left towioy at
noon. ™

She had risen from her chair and

started forward to reach the revoiver
But she could not outwit the
pointed and enraged burgliar

He sprang to intereept her,
strack his foot against the folding bed,
throwing himself across it in his at-
tempt to retain his balance. There
was a grinding. whirring sound and a
complete dsappearance of one of the
principals in this affair,

dirag-

and

Om that same night o belated eitizen
hurrying was

nocosted from the
lower window of

! & bhouse e was pass-
ill;.f in the re adenese I'tlt'!iuzu of the |'i|}'.
veSir, oh, si !

ife h\nl)p-l'al. woman's
vosce, pitched at an alarm hey.

“Will you please find the policeman
on this beat and send him here in-
stantiy ™

*Can I be of any assistance?”

“No.  It's & burglar, and I have him
safe.”

The policeman arrived, and with him
the j::;\h-'r-ii-\' she had .Jt'l_'nl-l-‘a., whose
were not required, however,
The policcman went to the
amnd summoned Felpe Meanwhile e
took up a position where earlior in the
cvening the folding Led had stood, It
was now shut up and looked merely a
massive bookense agpain.

When the patrol wagon arrived this
bookcase became an object of imme-
diate interest.  One blue-conted officisl
was stationed on either side and two ot
the foot. Mrs. Bascomb and the now
awunkened Kitty were detailed at a little
distance.

“Now!” suid the serrcant, and he
manipulated the case as Mrs. Bascomb

hotwe

for it

Wis

services

L 1-'}-]11 MO

had shown bhim bow to do a momceut
before.

It eame down on the run, and there,
limp and half-smothercd, was the

trapped burglar, his forchead eut and
bleeding from a chance ineision as the
bed had shut up with bim in an ex-
plosive embrace.

*So, Clever Jim, you are at it again!
Here you are.” saul one of the police-
men, as he snapped the bracelets on
his wrist *“Your pal's not in it this
time,"” as he handed him over to two of
the force.

“That's him!" said Kitty. “*That's
the man that was lookin' for a girl as
be said was his sister. Ob, the vill-
yun!™

He was taken away, tried and con-
victed and sent up for five years, but
be never opened his mouth as to his
metnod of retting into the house. It is
quite safe to infer that Mrs Bascomb
never resorted again to that very com-
mon practice of ladics who mail late
letters of leaving the house door ajar.
And the folding bed will remain a book-
case to the ond of its Jdays, unless it

should ﬁ;mn be used as a burglar trap
—Mrs. Rayne, in Detroit Free
Press.

The MWailing Flace of Congress.

There is a monrners’ corner in one of
the cloakrooms of the national house of
representatives amnd another in the son-
ate cloakrosm, where the disappointe!
and disgrunthsd congregate 1o expross
their dissatisfaction with the exicting
arder of things. There, it is averred,
statesmen gather to sit with the corpaes
of their dead hopes and ambitions, and
ecach pluce s known locully as o chame-
ber of sighs. A joke or a gpood story is
never heard there.

The Women of Aunclont Fgypt.

There is CVeTy evidence to prove that
the apcient Egyptinn women were
highly regarded and that a kind of
higher ceducation prevailed  among
them. They trunsacted business, be-
queathed property and seted as regents,
Some one has remarked that they must
bave been good home-malkers, for the
portraits and statues of Lgyptian men
represent them with a happy, good-
natured expression
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The captain joined them and the

l’ ‘lil; NG “l 'l'" K Tl{(ﬁ 'l’- I party rode on.

3 2 | Phyl stood at the door of the bungn-
low, a clond on ber face.

How She Lost a Wager for Cap- I “I hate him! 1 hate him!” she mut-

tain Lonsdale. tered.
Toward midday the bov grew tired
She was the danghteor of the trumpet and fretful. Phyl carrviog him to her
mujor and the darling of the troap. own bungalow, Iaid him.on a heap of
Every one loved Phyllis Rayne. rugs in the corner. Once little Juok

From tlhwe age of five she had been started up with o frightencd ery, and

quartered with her father with the to socthe him she sang an Indian Jalls-

regiment. Ly, continuing the weird tune upon her
“sOmr darling" has grown into a violin at the boy's roguest
beanty,” observed the adjutant, cheeri- Suddenly some indefinablde instinet
i¥. us bhe rosle I’“"‘! the Eroup of men couscd the L_'il'l to ook over her shoul-
towanl the object of interest der, her hand tightening on the violin
“A letter for you,” he said, in more Hetween her and the sleeping ohild
official tones, dismounting beside the was o large snake. He hiad uneolied
girl. **The colone]l wonld be glad of an himself to nearly his full Jength and
answer to-morrow." risen upon his tail with elevated head
The adjnmtant rode reluctantly away and glittering cyes. It was the dread-
as l'il_‘.: broke the seal of the missive ed cobra

After reading the contents the girl's As Phyl gazed at the reptile, coneln-

dark e¢ves were lhamid A qguiver of sions rapidly formed. The snuke had

disappuintment parted her lips boeen attracted by the music; i1 was

“Omly that,™ she siuid beneath her evident by the darting forward of the
breath. nly my services! And | cruel forked tongue that ti fascinn
thourht—" - tion had eensed with the musie

What she thought was never nttered; With an almost lmperceptible move-
wr father ecame to the door of the ment the grir! drew her bow aeross the
angralown, catgut, Yor an instamt a palpable

Capt. Lonsdale is waiting inside to change came over the cobra: his eyes
ipeak with yvou., I've given him my rasted upon hier with softened bright-
word, -ll':ﬂ'i-'.. althoush it will be like ness. The eharm that held the snake

Irnwing an eye-tooth to purt with my at bay was in hv.r hands!
litthe girl" Again the Indian lullaby broke the
As In'l‘ f l'.hl'l" ‘\t"]!!\l‘ll ull'n*.i"tl' ]'1'_\" ki_l.:".‘l'.'. ti”.. l'-‘fl’;l.lll :‘“l:“l:in: e ruh:’“i"

flushed an angry pglaoce at the ecap- weird in its repeated "‘“'1"11"" OUnoee

Lain. maore l!n- reptile was s .-llu.nlm-t
“How dare yon? [ forbade wvomn to Phyl's back ached, her fingers felt

appeal o my fi;ll.a-r_" N "r:\mp-"}: n feelinge of -I.(.f.ra:--l~ WS
“Faint heart never won fair lady vet overooming her. 1% the exhamstion au-

I dure anvibing for the chance -xi win- .p.‘.r‘.'."t.'l Che ‘.?l:lr“; WONSG. B Drison.

ning vou. 1 \'.Pl | have yvou, I"hylL o Srghin NEERst] Tupl posn 10, ke Tont,

" . N continuing the melody to which the
“Why do you hate me?” the captain snake's bead was swaying rhythmie-
contiuved, queralously ] love vou. ) allv. > ad

am willing '1-- :i.ql.».b_\--.n my wife, al- __'\"“1_.

”"'":,]' i e ] A string flew asnnder beneath the
“A ady,” she interpolated quietly. bow The three strings now beneath
A violin was lyvingr on the table; the Phyl's trembling fingers vibrated wealk-

gir] took it up, with the bow, fingering ly: the discordance of thelr toncs

the nstroment abseontly Ier mother
bad been of centie birth; the insualt his
words mplied stangz keenly

“Yon
IMOYINL ndurer

The refrain went on jerkily from the
vicling ther sugrestion of scorn

ure so beasutiful!™ he eried,

Wus a
in her action,

“Fhyl! Have you no pity? Are you

as hard as your face is tender? Is
there anyone else? The captain laid
his homd on the arm moving the bow.
“Is there, Phyl?™

“Yon are hurting me, Capt. Lons-
.!;l;".l-

“What a soft little arm it is!™ he
saul, drawing the loose Llue sleeve
away from ber wrist,  “See; the im-

press of my eroel fingers Poor litth

arm’
He bent his head soddenly, pressing
cule flesh Aslulow

nis oS Lo the edeeli

fell across them as a tizure stod in
the open doorway. The girl's voice re-
lieved the silence by a commonplace:

*300u) evening, ¢olonel -

Capt. Lonsdile

partuare, salntings

mude a huarried de-
1 SUpCrior uflicer,

who remained in the doorway.
“Muay 1 come in?™
Y com
“Don’t put that down. 1 ecan talk to

you while yvou play.”™

The colonel leaned against the wall,
watchiug Phyl us she rested her chin
apFuin on the violin

“1 can™t!™ she eried, with a hysterical

little langh. *1 think—1 think you
e e nervous.®
Never mind” he said, ;‘"r':l!‘n'l_t'.

hands
W hao

taking the instrument from her
1 heard of your
tawrht you?”
“*My fatber.

The colonel
his stern, ngly
The colonel
child. eople
bescn o failure.

“You had my letter?’ he asked as
they woved out uonder the veranda

“Yeu™

“Are you willing?"

A moment’s hesitaney, in which the
colonel seanned the gFirl's face eagerly
I will go with you, colonel.™

huve I U .

I'm proud of dad.™
smiled; the smile made
nlmost handsome.
widower with one
his marriage had

fuce
W
sald

wias

“*Yos;

“Thank yvou Little Jack will be so
glad There is no woman in the ¢can-
tooment he takes to but you." The
colonel was going to the hills for the

hot wouths,

“I understand.
sitnation.™

“What do yon mean?"

“You have asked me to go to Simla
us companion or purse to vour child
You bave furgotten to wmeation uvne
thing—the salary.”

The colonel bit his lip. Was she jok-
ing? Phyl was looking fixedly at the
flowers planted near the wango trees,
Had she seriously misconstruoed bis let-
ter wherein he had asked bher to accom-
pany him with her fatheron their leuve
of absence for the sake of lintle Jack?

“Do you want a salury?' he asked,
bluntly,

“It is usual, is it not?™

“1 believe so.™

At that moment an avah, leading a
child, came across the compound

A few minutes later Payl watched
the eolonel, with little Juck elinging to
huand, the parade gEround
The chald's white frock pecame a speck
in the distance before o sob biroke from
the girl's throat

It will be my first

his Crims

That pight 4 wager wus made by
Capt Lonsdule among a few of his

Loon companions

“I'll swim two miles against stream
up the Goomtee on the day “Our Dar-
ling® marries any man but myseld ™

“Done!™ cried half a dozen voices

Standing outside his bungulow early
one morning, the colonel, with Capt
Lonsdale, watched Phyl romping with
hischild  She had lifted the boy on
to ber shoulder, and, with arms up-
raised to steady her tiny burden, ran
toward them.

“You wiill be alone until to-night,”
he said  “Capt. Lonsdale has srranged
a longer expedition.  Shall you e
frighwned?”

“Frightened? No! What is there to
fear? she answered, brightly.,

“Nothing. The servants ure within
call. 1 bave forbidden them to leave
the bung alow in aur absence.™

The trumpet major, riding behind
the cclonel, vensied B conboentiag
remarik:

“Ihey make a handsome couple—my
girl and the eaptain.  He'll have canse
L be proud of hLis wife—eh, colonal®,

“His wife! Did you say his wife,
Rayne?” =

“Aye, ecolonel [I've promised her
to Capt. Lonsdale, if he can win her”

“And—and Phyllis?™ |

A
grated harshily upon her ear.

With gasping sob she glanced at the
open door and back agaio at the sloep-
ing child. The violin was slipping from

her swollen hand,. With an effort Lorn
of utter despair she broke into a song
as the sound of the fallen instrument

startled the cobra.

lirmIl::n'.':.\' her eyes grow dim: her
head sank lower and lower until it
L4 nll'hr-d ber bosom. She becnme con-
scions that ber vosee was only weaklly
crooning. There was a roshing sound
in her ears as of many waters, nnd
above it all rose a childish ery, clear

and sweet
“Daddy! Daddy!™
Then it became guite dark.

When a few miles on the road that
morning the colonel's horse had stum-
bled, slightly injuring 1ts knees. and
the rider determined w0 return, Dot

sorry for an excuse o forego the CX -
dition The trompet moj state-
ment had tilled him with foar.

At the trumpet mujor's bungalow the

s

horse came to a sndden standstill, his
curs set back and gqmvering in every
limh

A voice singing gayly reached the
¢olonel; the air scemed fllled with its
Ilnughter, [le smiled sadly, then grim
Iy. How happy she was! While he
The song was coming to an end: it
grew fainter and fainter Dismount-
ing, he moved nearer to the apen o
of the bungralosy and looked into the
shadow of the room.

For one brief instant the colonel’
eyes seemed filled with blooed anl
through the erimson mist shone out

his son's bright hair and the white face
of Phyl.

In the next his hand was uapon his
sword and u ¢ry went up as the givl
tottered forward and his weapou fell

upon the cobra
The colonel’s arm dropped heavily

to his side as his sword 2langed to the
ground, his eves disternded with hor
ror upon the severed parts of the
snalke.

At his feet was the prostrate form of

Phyl In one swift glance be noted
the violin with its broken strings wl
the girl's stiffened hands. The whole

truth flashed upon him in the instant
With & great sob he raised her
arms, kissing the still face
ately.

“Daddy!”

The colonel ronsed himself Little
Juck was stunding beside him, his bhaly
face full of awe.

“Gio away, Jack.,” he said, hoarsely,
as Phyl's white lids moved and a breath
escaped her lips

The colonel carrvied her to the rugs in
the corner

“Phyllis! Phyl!"

As she wet his eves the terror slow vy
died out of her own. A deep flush ercut
into ber face and faded

“Phyl,"” he said again, “Jlook at me,
Phyl! Don't turn away. Oh, my love,™
he cried, “my heart's love! You are
given back vo me. All my life 1 shull
be grateful; all my life, denr.™

The eyes of the woman were raised
at last,

'l love you: 1 love you!

m s

Passion-

I love you!™

“Who is that woman, Lonsdale, rid-
ina with the colonel

“Don"t you know? Ah, you were or-
dered to another station before Ul
dreadful news reached Lucknow.”

“What news?

“Of the colonel’s unfortunate attach-
ment. He married the daughter of our
trumpet major. ™

“What, Phyllis Rayne? Phew!
The subaltern screwed up his
glancing sideways at Capt. Lonsdale.
“Is thut Phyl, little Phyl, the darling
of the troop? I remember her now; vou
were ‘sweet' on her yourself, ald {o]-
low. By the way, Lounsdale. I never
heard of your two-mile swim up the
Goomtee. Suppore you funked it? —
Chicagu Post

AT MONTE CARLO.

Tae net profits of the Monte Carlo
gambling house for the past year
have been 82,300,000,

A SYNMCATE has been formed to
work the gambling bonaneza at Monte
Carlo if the prince of Mouseo can be
gol into satisfactory negotiations,

Tur Monte Carlo gaming-tabiles are
losing some of their attractiveness for
visitors, and the attendance has evi

.

ey s,

dently diminished daring the pust
year.
Berapvers in the old superstition

that made Friday a day of ill-lnck will
doubtless be glad to learn that it was
on Friday that “Monte Carlo™ Wells
made his first great winning of $50,000

at the Monaco gaming tables
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